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THE ALDINE. 



HOW HILDA'S PRAYER WAS ANSWERED. 

" On Um who triumphs in the lists 

O'er comeis all beside. 
Or high or low, I will bestow 

My daughter as his bride." 

So spake the earl, with suitors vexed. 

Who sought the> maiden's hand ; 
To whom he dare no choice declare. 

Since rapine ruled the land. 

For should he smile on Harold's claim. 

Then Bertric's wrath would fell ; 
And spear and lance might gleam and glance 

Around his castle wall. 

And should he &own on lesser squires, 

Nor giant them word of grace. 
Each Saxon churl would curses hurl . 

Against his name and race. 

So Hilda nursed a gnawing grief 

Deep hidden in her breast : 
For well she knew the knight so true. 

Who long had loved her best, — 

Would meet that rival in the jousts 

Whose arm a tnrand could fling — 
His only claim — with surest aim 

Of all within the ring. 

" What if the piowest fail to win — . 

My Harold bold and fair 
tiS ever was brave knight — because 

This carle can split a hair ? 

" O father, father — spare thy child ! 

I plead by every tear 
Of anguish slied that day of dread. 

Above my mother's bier ! "• 



" Peace, peace — no more ; my word is 
'Twas all the earl would say : 

So forth they hied iirom far and wide, 
Upon the tilting-day. 

Thrice Harold's daring swept the ring ; 

But when the strife was done, 
A blasting blight smote Hilda's sight. 

For Bertric's lance had won ! 



The hard earl held his promise fast ; 

The marriage-day was set ; 
And Hilda, pale beneath her veil. 

As snow-swathed violet. 

Long in her oratory prayed 

(Nor marked the day consume) 
That God ev'n now — she wist not how — 

Would snatch her from her doom. 

" The bridegroom chafes," her maidens urged ; 

" The gay procession waits. 
ITiy palfrey champs the bit, and stamps 

Impatient at the gates." 

"His gift ! " she wept ; " O happy hours — 

So free — so far away ! 
What cruelty that this should be 

The roan I ride to-day ! " 

The palfrey pricked his silken ear. 

And shook his shining mane. 
And seemed to know how loth to go 

Was she who drew the rein. 

And when the distant cloister bell 

Rang forth the wedding peals. 
At the first clang, away he sprang, 

As fate were at his heels. 

With flashing hoo& that spumed the ground. 

Along the vale he flew, 
Fleet as the wind, ere those behind 

Bethought them what to do ; — 

Swept past the cloisters — down the slope — 

Across the brawling tide. 
And skimmed the wold whose moorland rolled 

Beyond on every side ; — 

Nor slackened once his headlong plunge, 

Till, at his master's hall. 
He heard a shout he knew, ring out. 

Then saw the drawbridge fall, 

And staggered over. From his neck. 

Half-crazed with wild alarms. 
The shuddering bride was caught, to hide 

Her swoon in Harold's arms. 



He bore her to the topmost towerj 

And thence they watched the race. 
As in keen quest each wedding guest 

Came spurring on apace. 

The fiery Bertric dashed in front. 

Foam frothing from the flank 
Of the hot steed, urged on, full speed 

Against the trench's bank. 

As rose the lifted hoo& in air. 

More tight grasped Hilda's hold : 
When — down the steep with backward leap. 

Rider and hoise were rolled. 

Quick followers frpm their saddles sprang 

To raise the fellen head ; 
But with dismay the gallants gay 

Saw that their lord was dead ! 

— Margaret J. Preston. 



THE LENOX COLLECTION. 



The Lenox Libraiy, about which the reading pub- 
lic, not only of New York, but also of the whole 
country, has been pleasantly excited for some two or 
three years past, is not yet ready to be opened, and 
probably will not be before the autumn of 1877, 
owing, it is said, to the great labor involved in cata- 
loguing and arranging the collection of books, which 
is said' to be not only large but especially rich in cer- 
tain directions which will make it of g^reat value to 
the student of history and of bibliography. The 
building which has been erected to contain the libraiy 
is open to the public, however, so far as the various 
rooms devoted to the paintings and sculptures are 
concerned ; and the attendance of spectators gives 
ample evidence, were any needed, of the interest taken 
by Americans generally in all that relates to Fine Arts. 
The opening of such a collection could hardly fail, in 
any event, to be a matter of interest to readers of The 
Aldine, even were it not, as it is, part of a free gift to 
the public by one of our millionaires. It was re- 
marked by Mr. Thomas Hughes, when in this country, 
that whereas in other countries — and notably in 
England — men who had accumulated fortunes gene- 
rally desired to use their money in the purchase of 
estates and the founding of "families," in America 
the same class seemed to turn instinctively toward 
some scheme for the public benefit, as a means of 
spending money and acquiring more or less of fame 
at the same time. The remark, of which we have 
quoted the spirit, not the words, was a very just one, 
as our numerous hospitals, colleges, schools, libraries, 
art galleries, and similar public institutions amply tes- 
tify. In not another country can be found so many 
and such brilliant examples of private munificence for 
public purposes. 

For this there are probably more reasons than one. 
In the first place, the entire spirit of our laws is op- 
posed to the doing, by the State, of anything not 
strictly required for the benefit of all. Thus, while 
most of the States have made liberal appropriations 
for the support of common schools, there are very few 
colleges supported at public expense, though money 
is often granted to such institutions — and the success 
of these has, foi the most part, not been marked. The 
theory in this case is, that while th^ State should pro- 
vide a certain amount of instruction for every child 
within its limits, on the grounds of public safety, the 
acquisition of any extraordinary degree of learning is 
a purely private affair with which tne commonwealth 
has nothing to do. For similar reasons such institu- 
tions as libraries, art galleries, and the like, are never 
provided here by either the State or National govern- 
ments ; and, if we may judge from the few works of 
art which have been bought by oflScials, the public 
have had a happy escape in not allowing more to be 
acquired in the same way. 

When we add to this uniform opposition to and 
distaste for governmental interference, the fact that 
the lack of hereditary titles, or laws of primogeniture, 
makes the founding of a "family" practically impos- 
sible in this country, we have undoubtedly summed 
up the most powerful among the reasons which have 
led our rich men to look toward expenditure for pub- 
lic purposes as the surest way of leaving behind them 



an honorable name, as every man likes to do. Of 
course, the reasons we have named have not been the 
only ones actuating our public benefactors — and per- 
haps they have not conspicuously affected any one 
among them, but it is very certain that these causes 
have operated powerfully toward creating the kind of 
sentiment which has resulted in giving us such insti- 
tutions as the Cooper Union, the Astor and Lenox 
libraries, the Peabody Institute, and the like; and 
which has endowed our leading colleges with almost 
princely revenues. 

The latest of these public bequests which has come 
to anything near completion, the Lenox Library, is, 
in many respects, the most remarkable and unique of 
them all. It is not so much that Mr. Lenox has 
chosen to be his own executor— for that is, we are 
glad to know, becoming more commoji year by year ; 
but it is not often that we find united in the same per- 
son a man able and willing to make such a present to 
the public, and,^ at the same time, so thoroughly com- 
petent to supervise all the details of his plans. Him- 
self well known as a bibliophilist, he has, it is said, 
selected a library which will be especially strong in 
the direction of works of solid merit, and of value as 
works of reference. In works relating to the history 
of the United States, the library is one of the best in 
the country ; and there are few, if any, collections of 
Bibles containing more rare and valuable specimens 
^not even excepting that of Mr. Justice Bradley, of 
the Supreme Court 

It is too early, however, to speak critically of the 
library, but what we know about it may serve to 
some extent as a clew to the general character and 
bent of Mr. Lenox's mind, which is even more strongly 
shown in the picture gallery as well as in the building 
containing it It is very evident that Mr. Lenox has 
a leaning toward what might be called the solid and 
substantial, having very little sympathy with the purely 
sentimental. 

The building, which is one of the architect's (Mr. 
Hilnt's) best efforts, is dignified and simple to a de- 
gree — indeed, if it has a fault to the casual observer, 
it is that it is of too severe a style, giving an impres- 
sion of weight and massiveness. perhaps too overpow- 
ering for the purposes for which it is destined. At 
the same time there can be no doubt that this severe 
simplicity is, on the whole, better than the other 
extreme of light and fi-ivolous ornamentation. Better 
by far, for the storing of valuable books and pictures, 
the ' ' bomb-proof hospital of a first-class fortress " — 
as this was called by a critic in a daily newspaper — 
than the light and flimsy Newport or Long Branch 
cottage, with paper walls and calico decorations. 
Still, it must be confessed that some little ornamen- 
tation of the rough-cast walls might not have been 
out of place, and would have given 'some relief from 
the prevailing weight and simplicity. On the whole, 
however, the building is, as we have intimated, one 
of the best of its class with which we are acquainted. 
It is certainly imposing as seen from the outside, it 
stands in a favorable situation, and will (we hope) be 
for years a standing ornament to that portion of Fifth 
Avenue fronting Central Park. It is built of white 
marble, in the Neo-Grec style, is two stories in height 
— both stories being very high — and the arrange- 
ments for heating and ventilation are as near perfect 
as it is possible to attain in the present condition of 
the builder's trade. 

As for the collection of works of art, it is, as we 
have said, perhaps best to be described as exceed- 
ingly solid rather than brilliant Mr. Lenox has 
had, comparatively speaking, little to say to the artists 
of to-day, but has expended most of his money and 
admiration on those whose reputations have received 
the seal of time and of critical approval. Whether the 
collection will prove as useful and valuable to the 
public as it might if selected on a different plan we 
do- not propose to stop to inquire. In the first place, 
it is proverbially wrong to look too closely at a gift ; 
and, in the second place, there can be no doubt that 
the public is always benefited by any exhibition of 
good works of art — or, for that matter, of bad ones, 
provided their badness be sufficiently proclaimed. 

Mr. Lenox shows us a hundred and thirty-eight 



